“I  put  my  hand  on  the  violin  or  the  sensitive  diaphragm  of  the  radio,  and  my 
body  is  flooded  with  rhythmical  vibrations.  My  mind  transmutes  the  silvery 
nerve  thrills  into  bird  songs  and  wind  songs,  the  tripping  of  tiny  streams,  the 
fluttering  of  moth  and  bee,  the  tremulous  lisping  of  leaves.  Thus  my  con- 
ception of  music  is  built  up  of  association  and  analogy.”— HELEN  KELLER. 


Better  Homes  and  Gardens,  May,  1930 


Fouf,  Small  Homes  With  All  Essentials 


They 


That  Economy  in  Size  Need  Not  Result  in  a Packing-Box  Effect 


H.  ROSSITER  SNYDER 


IT  DOES  not 
be  large  in  order 
be  beautiful, 
home  which  we  plan 
make  our  very  own  some 
day.  For,  whether  it  is 
to  have  five  roomsorfour- 
teen,  we  can  only  be  in 
one  room  at  one  time.  A 
wrist  watch  may  be  more 
beautiful  than  a clock 
which  is  many  times  its 
size. 

For  the  small  family  it 
is  surprising  how  few 
rooms  are  absolutely  nec- 
essary. Architects  are 
discovering  this.  They 
reason  that  a five-room- 
and-bathroom  apartment 
is  considered  average 
good  size  in  any ' city. 

The  rent  for  such  quarters  may  run  into 
large  figures.  Why,,  therefore,  cannot  this 
same  apartment  be  detached,  housed 
under  its  own  roof,  and  placed  on  its  own 
lot?  Five  rooms  and  bathroom!  Yet 
most  really  small  houses  have  at  least  six 
rooms.  A good  five-room  house  may  be 
built  almost  anywhere  for  about  five  thou- 
sand dollars;  in  some  districts  for  less  if 
cellars  are  not  required  and  the  heating 
plant  is  one  of  the  ground-floor  types. 

A kitchen,  living-room,  dining-room, 
two  bedrooms,  and  bathroom  are  the  ac- 
tual essentials.  Many  a city-apartment 
living-room  has  been  converted  into  an 
emergency  guest  room  upon  occasion. 
Davenport  beds  permit  this  and  are  often 
useful.  In  the  very  smallest  houses  one 


Home  of  BitSton  Shelley,  Guilford,  Connecticut,  a modern  small  house  built 
on  the  unit  pla\  The  line  of  the  later  roof  addition  is  stm  seen  in  the  shingles 

\ 

of^the  bedrooms  may  be  eliminated  and 
theVlining-room  condemned  tgri a dining 
alcove.  The  up-to-date  un/  plan  of 
building  homes  permits  beginning  with 
the  esseMial  rooms,  always  with  a thought 
as  to  hoAthe  next  unit  i^o  be  designed 
and  added\o  the  main  mock. 

That  attractiveness /may  be  a hand- 
maiden of  sirtoplicitvr  and  small  size  is 
proved  in  the  accompanying  photographs 
of  homes  which  cbJi  be  built  at  moderate 
cost,  even  ownepVn  the  pay-as-you-go 
plan.  The  majority  V the  cottages  shown 
are  “old-timers.”  It  ikfrom  such  original 
sources  of  small-house  design  that  we  may 
achieve  time-enduring  skyle  satisfaction 
in  new  homes  of  today 
The  ifurton  Shelley  cottage,  at  GuiL 

/ \ 


bnnecticut,  is  an 
le  of  simplicity  and 
Uty  on  strictly  mod- 
n lines.  The  left  half 
was  built  and  served, 
with  its  rear  ell,  as  a 
complete  home  for  some 
years.  Thereafter  an  ad- 
ditional large  room  was 
added  at  the  right  hand. 
The  different  age  of  shin- 
gles shows  a slight  line  of 
demarcation  on  the  roof. 

The  other  two  cottages 
show  another  type  of  sat- 
isfactory small  house,  pic- 
turesque in  appearance 
and  comfortable  to  live 
in.  With  these  the  roof 
slopes  are  comparatively 
steep,  permitting  good 
head  room  in  the  half- 
story rooms  and  also  an  air  space  under 
the  ridge  for  insulation  against  heat  and 
cold.  Tiny  windows  have  been  placed  in 
the  peak  at  each  end.  When  opened  these 
give  a good  circulation  of  air  to  disperse 
the  heat  of  summer  sun  upon  the  roofs. 

With  this  type  of  cottage  a large  living- 
room  may  be  provided  by  using  one-half 
the  lower  floor,  the  other  half  to  provide 
dining-room,  kitchen,  and  back  porch. 
Upstairs  these  cottages  furnish  good  space 
for  two  sizable  bedrooms  and  bathroom. 
Here  we  find  the  essential  five  rooms  and 
bathroom,  all  that  one  usually  has  in  ex- 
pensive city  apartments. 

The  very  small  two-story  house,  at 
Guilford,  Connecticut,  has  everything 
many  of  its  larger  ( Continued  on  page  115 


Above:  A small  house,  honest 
in  every  element,  with  the 
simplest  possible  lines.  The 
well-cared-for  grounds  en- 
hance qualities  of  the  house 


ive:  A quaint  cottage  at 
Saybrook,  Connecticut.  The 
slope  of  the  roof,  almost  ver- 
tical, gives  maximum  head 
room  on  the  second  floor 
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ielen  Keller  Sees  Flowers  and  Hears  Music 


Flowers  Have  Personalities,  too,  and  Music  Is 
More  Than  Sound,  Says  This  Remarkable  Woman 


Y MOST  start- 
ling lesson  in 
seeing  and 
•aring,  in  learning  of 
e unseen  personality  of  flowers  and  of 
e enchanting  inner  beauties  of  the  world 
sound,  came  to  me  today,  as  I visited 
r an  hour  with  Helen  Keller,  who  can 
utlier  see  nor  hear,  and  yet  finds  joy  in 
(flower  garden  and  in  the  music  of  the 
iheres.  I asked  her  how  she  was  able  to 
ijoy  these  things. 

“In  replying  to  your  question,”  Miss 
eller  said  to  me,  during  the  course  of 
lr  conversation,  “my  ways  of  seeing  and 
■aring  the  outer  world  are  difficult  to 
lalyze.  Indeed,  I am  almost  convinced 
.at  my  impressions  cannot  be  expressed 
:cept  in  mystical  symbolism.  When  I 
y to  tell  people  my  idea  of  natural 
lenomena  beyond  the  reach  of  my 
mds,  I am  profoundly  troubled  by  the 
moteness  of  my  inner  life,  and  yet  the 
tensity  of  it  is  fresh  and  throbbing  as  a 
lysical  reality.  Things  perceived  by  the 
lirit  are  imperfectly  articulate.  Only 
e greatest  poets  can  put  into  words 
ades  of  soul  experience. 

“I  put  my  hand  on  the  violin  or  the 
nsitive  diaphragm  of  the  radio,  and 
y body  is  flooded  with  rhythmical  vi- 
sions. My  mind  transmutes  the  silvery 
;rve  thrills  into  bird  songs  and  wind 
ngs,  the  tripping  of  tiny  streams,  the 
uttering  of  moth  and  bee,  the  tremulous 
;;ping  of  leaves.  Thus  my  conception  of 
usic  is  built  up  of  association  and  anal- 

,y- 

“I  am  extremely  sensitive,  not  only  to 
usical  vibrations,  but  also  to  the  ex- 
lilation  of  flowers.  Beside  their  delicate 
xture  and  fragrance,  I feel  a soul  in 
em.  By  this  I mean  the  personalities  of 
>wers.  Subtly  they  suggest  human  at- 
ibutes.  Some  flowers  are  friendly, 
lapting  themselves  to  our  moods.  The 
>se  lends  itself  to  all  our  human  experi- 
\ces,  like  a versatile  companion.  Some 
iwers  have  shy  spirits  that  seem  em- 
■rrassed  when  I touch  them.  The 
imosa  actually  shrinks  from  the  human 
tnd.  Other  flowers  caress  my  palm  with 
nderest  speech  of  curling  petal  and 
stling  leaf.  Everyone  feels 
e modesty  of  the  violet 
id  the  thought  that  looks 
it  of  the  upturned  face  of 
e pansy.  Who  does  not 
elcome  the  hearty  laugh  of 
e peony,  the  childlike 
.iety  of  daffodils,  the  mys- 
:al  quality  of  lilacs,  the 
ingent  good  sense  of  chrys- 
themums  and  mari- 
lds?  Anyone  can  see  that 
raniums  are  cheerful, 

■od-natured,  workaday 
ends  of  man,  and  that  the 
nflower  is  an  optimist, 
eping  its  face  ever  to- 
irds  the  sun. 


HAZEL  GERTRUDE  KINSCELLA 

“Professor  Villey,  a blind  Frenchman, 
believes  that  my  pleasure  in  music  and 
color  is  derived  thru  auto-suggestion 
rather  than  perception.  I imagine  this  is 
true,  but  it  is  also  true  of  everyone  else.” 

Unexpected  is  Miss  Keller’s  constant 
use  of  the  words  “see”  and  “hear,”  in 
view  of  her  personal  handicap.  “Miss 
Keller  will  see  you  at  4 o’clock  Saturday 
afternoon”  had  come  the  telegram  signed 
by  Polly  Thomson,  Miss  Keller’s  loyal 
friend  and  secretary  for  many  years. 

When  I arrived  at  the  Forest  Hills 
(Long  Island)  Station  a little  after  3,  my 
first  impression  was  that  of  a Tudor  vil- 
lage, the  ivy-covered  red  brick  building, 
the  great  tower,  and  the  big  speaking 
clock,  all  reminding  a visitor  of  an  old 
English  scene. 

Tl  7’HEX  I descended  the  steps  to  the 
^ * taxi  stand  and  asked  to  be  taken  to 
Miss  Keller’s  home  on  Seminole  Avenue, 
I was  told  by  a driver  that  I need  not 
ride,  it  was  “just  a two  minutes’  walk,” 
and  was  then  directed  how  to  reach  the 
main  boulevard,  two  blocks  distant. 
“When  you  get  there,  anyone  will  direct 
you,”  he  added. 

I found  this  true  and'  also  that  all  the 
townsfolk  were  interested  in  doing  so. 
Two  school  girls,  at  the  corner  drugstore, 
overhearing  my  request  for  direction, 
volunteered  to  guide  me  personally  and 
walked  with  me  all  the  way  to  Miss 
Keller’s  gate,  telling,  all  the  while,  of  the 
love  and  admiration  her  neighbors  have 
for  her. 

My  first  impression  of  the  house, 
standing  behind  the  iron  fence  and  rather 
high-clipped  hedge,  was  of  a three-story 
pink -brick  and  stone  dwelling,  partly 
overhung  with  glistening  ivy,  the  win- 
dows to  the  south  being  all  shielded  with 
striped  awnings. 

My  ring  at  the  door  was  answered  im- 
mediately by  the  appearance  inside  the 
screen  of  a beautiful,  magnificent,  brindle 
Dane,  quite  the  largest  dog  that  I have 


ever  seen.  He  was  fol- 
lowed immediately  by 
Miss  Thomson,  who  wel- 
comed me  cordially  arid 
took  me  at  once  thru  the  restfully  fur- 
nished porch  and  a charming  flower- 
scented  hallway,  to  the  family  living- 
room.  I was  seated  and  left  in  charge  of 
faithful  Hans,  the  big  dog,  who  stretched 
his  huge  form  across  the  floor  directly  in 
front  of  me,  and  stayed  there  in  an  atti- 
tude of  watchful  waiting  while  Miss 
Thomson  went  to  call  Miss  Keller. 

No  portrait  can,  or  does,  do  justice  to 
the  great  personal  beauty  of  Miss  Keller, 
I thought  instantly,  as  with  high-held 
head,  and  erect,  high-spirited  person,  she 
came  towards  me  across  the  hall  and  the 
parlor  to  greet  me  graciously  and  hos- 
pitably. 

“I  am  glad  to  meet  you,”  she  said 
quietly  but  distinctly,  as  she  took  my 
hand.  “Kinscella — that  is  a Scotch  or  an 
Italian  name?  But  no,  you  are  an  Ameri- 
can, aren’t  you?”  she  continued,  as  we  all 
three  seated  ourselves  on  the  davenport, 
Miss  Keller  in  the  center. 

The  impression  of  Miss  Keller’s  great 
charm  deepened,  as  sitting  there  so 
quietly  in  her  modish  gray  dress — her 
only  decoration  a string  of  pearls — she 
asked  and  answered  questions  as  natu- 
rally as  any  hostess  might. 

That  my  questions  and  conversation 
were  conveyed  to  her  hand  by  Miss 
Thomson  seemed,  after  the  first  instant, 
not  at  all  an  unusual  way  to  converse. 
Miss  Keller’s  diction  and  her  command  of 
the  English  language  are  such  as  to  call  for 
comment  in  this  day  of  careless  speech. 

“'V'rOU  wish  to  know  what  home  and 
garden  mean  to  me,”  she  said,  at 
once.  “My  garden  is  my  greatest  joy.  I 
feel  that  I am  in  the  seventh  heaven  when 
among  my  plants.  I feel  the  little  heads 
pop  up  to  look  at  me — my  poppies, 
pansies,  and  pinks.  We  had  a fine  time  in 
our  garden  last  night  with  the  hose.  We 
have  just  set  out  a little  Siberian  elm  tree, 
and  not  knowing  that  it  was  going  to  rain 
in  the  night,  we  watered  it  well.  It  took 
two  of  us  to  drag  the  hose  around,  and  I 
got  so  dirty.  You  should 
have  seen  me  then.  I was  a 
regular  ‘black  hand’!”  This 
with  an  expressive  motion 
of  her  hand  and  a smile  at 
her  own  pun. 

“There  in  my  garden  I 
have  my  ‘green  circle’  where 
I walk  for  at  least  an  hour 
every  day  or  evening.  It  is 
very  {Continued  on  page  123 

"I  am  extremely  sensi- 
tive, not  only  to  musical 
vibrations,  but  also  to  the 
exhalation  of  flowers” 
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How  a Teacher  and  an  Architect  Utilize^ 

LLEWELLYN  PRICE 


the  basement 


house  which  is 


quilt  on  a l ft  that 
swcs  awcl  from 
thkxtreetiA  new, 
liglrtL  c mar  min  g 
rooni^sj  provided 
at  littlelxtra  cost, 
and  tjleqhouse  is 
given  an  individu- 
alityxvhich\iakcs 
the  whole  plaMull 
of  {interest  flnd 
character. 
sfcond-floor  plan \ 
ole  on  page  108  y 


WITH  so  many  building  sites  com- 
prising sloping  ground,  designers 
of  small  houses  are  beginning  to 
pay  more  attention  to  the  possible  inten- 
sive use  of  the  basement  for  other  than 
the  often  questionable  practice  of  em- 
ploying it  for  garage  space.  Presented 
here  are  two  newly  built  homes,  where, 
in  each  case,  the  grade  of  the  lot  was 
frankly  admitted,  with  an  attempt  to 
take  the  greatest  advantage  of  it.  One 
dwelling  was  built  for  a school  teacher, 
the  other  for  an  architect.  Both  ar 
“problem”  houses. 

The  general  requirements  that/^ere 
necessary  to  fulfill  in  the  teacjiei's  house 
are  characteristic  of  many  a family.  First, 
sleeping  quarters  were  needed  for  the  par- 
ents, a daughter,  two  vigorous  sons,  and 
for  the  grandmother  of  the  children,  who 
was  to  be  a frequent  visitor.  As  the  par- 
ents were  active  in  the  social  life  of  their 
community,  a room  of  fair  size  in  which 


to  enterta/n  guests  was  likewise  essential. 
For  the  meals,  with  a family  of  thi^size, 
somethi/g  more  than  a breakfast  aloove 
was  ne/essary;  a porch  was  of  course  Of 
sirabl^"  In  addition  to  these  usual  el<  x 
ment 1 of  the  home,  the  occupation  of  the 
master  of  the  house  was  such  that  a study 
of  f/ir  dimensions,  of  some  seclusion,  and 
th/roly  comfortable,  could  not  be  omitted, 
“inch  requirements  should  present  no  dif- 
/culties  to  the  architect;  in  fact,  the 
^possibilities  made  for  a pleasing  oppor- 
tunity in  the  way  of  design.  There  was, 
however,  one  further  exaction,  and  most 
exact  it  was,  influencing  the  design  to  as 
great  an  extent  as  any  of  the  foregoing 
items:  the  absolute  limit  of  the  capital 
available.  This  guiding  fact  brought  out 
the  resolution  that  the  house  must  be 
small  and  must  be  filled  with  usable 
space  inside  its  four  walls  and  roof. 

At  the  outset  it  was  decided  to  purchase 
the  most  advantageous  lot,  for  such  a 


dwelling,  available  in  the  desired  loc; 
This  being  in  very  much  of  a suburl 
ancient  farmer’s  conception  of  a 
building  site  was  followed.  From 
street  level  a fairly  steep  incline,  apt 
mately  one  foot  vertically  to  five  fe 
Vthe  level,  rose  for  fifty  feet,  from  \ 
\oint  the  ground  flattened  out.  Ther 
a\o  a slight  grade  following  the  sloj 
th^v  road.  After  arriving  at  a gc 
schehie  for  the  house,  a spot  on  the  l 
it  waa. selected;  this  was  half  on  thfl 
level  position  and  half  on  the  slope. 


THE  libuse  in  general  followed  thi 
of  thos\  which  have  three  bedroon 
a bathroom  on  the  second  floor.  TI 
tire  third  floor  was  devoted  to  a caps 
boys’  bedroom  with  another  bathi 
On  the  first  floor  the  living-room, 
26  feet,  supplied  the  desired  area  fi 
tertainment  and  engulfed  what  i 
would  be  usually  devoted  to  a d 
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H elen  TLeller  Sees 
Flowers , Hears  Music 

[Continued  from  page  33] 

narrow,  but  it  reaches  to  the  stars! 
On  one  side  of  this  narrow  walk  is  a 
privet  hedge;  on  the  other,  small  ever- 
green trees  to  guide  me  in  my  walk.” 

“We  have  as  many  things  as  we 
can.  Our  clematis  is  just  planted.  It 
is  always  a miracle  to  see  young  trees 
grow.  I take  unusual  joy  in  the  dog- 
wood and  the  wisteria,  of  which  there 
has  been  a profusion.  And  here  is 
syringa  earlier  than  usual,”  she  con- 
cluded, indicating  with  her  right  hand 
an  exquisite  cluster  of  syringa  and 
white  peonies  which  stood  in  a quaint 
blue  bowl  on  a low  table  in  the  hall- 
way. 

“Are  all  these  flowers  from  your 
garden?”  I asked,  for  the  room  was 
fragrant  with  the  odor  of  the  blos- 
soms which  were  everywhere  so  taste- 
fully arranged. 

“Yes,  indeed,”  was  the  reply,  “but 
you  must  not  think  we  have  a big 
garden  because  we  seem  to  have  so 
many  flowers.  We  shall  show  you 
what  we  have  before  you  go.  At  best, 
it  is  not  much,”  she  concluded 
modestly. 

“Miss  Ivinscella  is  looking  at  our 
flowers,”  Miss  Thomson  told  Miss 
Keller  and  as  I looked  at  each  of  the 
lovely  bouquets,  the  two  hostesses 
united  in  telling  me  of  their  history. 

At  one  end  of  the  divan  upon  which 
we  sat  was  a low  table  and  on  this 
was  another  bowl  full  of  white 
peonies. 

“I  adore  the  peonies,”  said  Miss 
Keller.  “Since  my  childhood  I have 
adored  them  and  have  been  glad  each 
spring  when  the  miracle  of  their 
bloom  has  been  wrought  again.” 

Beside  me,  at  the  other  end  of  the 
divan  was  a higher  table,  and  on  it 
was  a tall  bouquet  of  violet  and  cream 
iris.  On  the  library  table  near  the 
fireplace  was  another  bouquet,  this 
one  of  fragrant  red  roses  and  white 
peonies.  I mentioned  their  fragrance. 

“I  really  like  no  flowers  without 
fragrance,  as  fragrance  is  their  soul, 
to  me,”  said  Miss  Keller.  “As  color 
is  to  the  eye,  so  is  fragrance  to  me  my 
way  of  recognizing  them.  Also  I feel 
them— their  form,  shape,  stem,  even 
their  pistils.  Such  a joke  was  played 
on  me,”  she  added  with  a character- 
istic little  gesture.  “What  I took,  one 
day,  for  a petunia,  bless  you,  was  a 
tobaccoflower.  So  I had  to  ‘look’ 
very  closely  again  to  see  whether  the 
stem  was  round,  or  square. . . . Yes,  I 
like  those  red  roses.  We  have  some 
nice  red  buds  on  another  bush  out  by 
the  front  walk,  a bush  we  thought 
dead  from  insects.  The  bugs  like  my 
flowers,  too!” 

There  was  still  another  wonderful 
spray  of  flowers  in  the  room — a gor- 
geous spray  of  salmon-colored  gladi- 
olus which  set  at  the  opposite  end  of 
the  fireplace  under  a life-size  oil- 
portrait  of  Miss  Keller  at  the  age  of 
14,  painted  by  Munsell. 

HANS — the  beautiful  big  Dane  was 
sent  Miss  Keller  just  a year  ago 
in  June  by  her  German  publisher  in 
Stuttgart— was  meanwhile  interest- 
edly watching  every  movement  in  the 
room,  and  when  his  mistress  rose  and 
started  to  take  me  thru  the  house 
before  going  out  into  the  garden,  he 
rose  and  followed  closely  behind  her. 

We  went  thru  the  dining-room. 
Cheery  sunshine  flooded  it,  streaming 


So  EASY  TO 
KEEP  IT  SPOTLESS  ! 


If  good  taste-says  " white  or  light-tinted 
walls  and  woodwork  ”... 

And  more  and  more  greasy  dust  sifts 
indoors  from  increasing  traffic.  . . 

And  high-priced  domestic  help  balks 
at  endless  scrubbing  of  walls  and  wood- 
work— which  you  haven’t  time  to  do 
yourself.  . . 

How  can  you  have  lasting  clean- 
liness and  beauty? 

Thousands  have  found  the  answer 
in  Barreled  Sunlight,  the  paint  enamel 
whose  flawless  surface  can’t  hold  dirt 
embedded.  A damp  cloth  instantly  re- 
moves every  smudge; 

• 

Barreled  Sunlight  has  a distinctive, 
rich  depth  all  its  own,  and  is  guaran- 
teed to  remain  white  longest. 

Extremely  easy  to  apply — flowing 
freely  from  the  brush  and  spreading 
evenly.  No  unsightly  "laps”  or  brush 
marks! 

Barreled  Sunlight  is  sold  in  Gloss, 
Semi-Gloss  and  Flat  Finishes.  Cans  of 
all  sizes,  and  large  drums.  Where 
more  than  one  coat  is  required,  use 

BA  HR. FLED 


SUN  LIGHT 

Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


Barreled  Sunlight  Undercoat  as  the 
first  coat. 

Mail  the  coupon  for  further  infor- 
mation and  a sample  can. 

Also  ask  your  dealer  or  painter 
about  the  new  exterior  paint.  Outside 
Barreled  Sunlight,  which  is  lending 
new  distinction  to  white-painted 
houses  everywhere. 

U.  S.  Gutta  Percha  Paint  Co., 
35-Z  Dudley  Street,  Providence,  R.  I. 
Branches:  New  York,  Chicago,  San 

Francisco.  Distributors  in  principal 
“ities.  (ForPacificCoast,W.P.Fuller 
Co.)  More  than  7500  dealers. 


A pure,  lustrous  white — 

easily  tinted  any  shade 

You  can  '^asily  tint  Barreled  Sun- 
light any  shade  you  wish.  It  is  an 
•‘all-oil”  prdfluct  and  blends  readily 
with  any  goo 
producing 
clear,  lastin 
Dealers  carry 
tubes  of  Barrel 
light  Tintii 
Quantities  c 
Ions  or  more  are  tin 
to  order  at  the 
without  extra  < 


1*24' 


The  Tittle 
Flower  Garden 


IN  YELLOW,  LAVENDER, 
BLUE,  PINK  AND  WHITE 


HERE  is  your  opportunity  to  st 
your  own  little  flower  garden 


start 


x JL  your  UWU  t> >7 

to  add  to  the  one  you  now  have.  W e 
shall  send  you  the  forty  Hardy  Peren- 
\ nials  listed  below,  with  full  directions 
' for  preparing  the  beds  and  planting. 
From  this  collection  you  will  have 
dut  flowers,  throughout  the  season. 


i Viola  Jersey  Gem 


3 Nepta  Mussini 
3 Phlox  Dwarf  Blu< 


S 3 Sedum  Acre 

3 Hardy  Ageratum 
3 Iris 

3 Elder  Daisy 
3 , Peony  Plants 
3 Spircas 
3 Gaillardias 
3 Delphiniums 


3 Sardy  .Asters  _ .fJU 


J ttaray  /\sxers, 

3 Perennial  Sunflowers 


Any  of  the  abovfe  varieties  ^ay^ be  ordered 
separately  at  50c  per  plant,  $3.00  per  dozen, 
$20.00  per  100.  If  you  want  to  start  a new 
garden,  our  directions  for  planting  and  placing 
the  plants  will  insure  success.  I 


MADISON,  NEW  JERSEY 

“Si  OTnCexpressP'o^e^D^r*^hlc^lS;dPme 

plants  specified  in  your  "Littli  Flower  Garden  . 


Address 
City 


Like  ahllLTIN" 

Bookcase  SSk 


across  the  blue  rug  and  onto  the 
table.  Here  Miss  Keller  must  stop  to 
“see”  with  her  fingers  a dainty  cen- 
terpiece of  old-fashioned  flowers. 
There  on  to  the  “radio”  room,  so- 
called  because  in  it  is  installed  the 
device  which  is  one  of  Miss  Keller  s 
greatest  pleasures 


Most  desirable  and  economical  bookcase  Who^eor 
office;  Sectional;  never  too  large  or  too  small,  fits  odd 
spaces  and  grows  with  your  needs  Price  °f  single  three 

abotc8  dor \mmcP pahitingl  $12J^  imita- 


tion  mahogany  or  walnut.  - 

$15.90.  Other  styles  in  oak.  mahogany,  walnut  etc., 
with  doors,  at  correspondingly  low  Pr‘M3.  ^h'l>I>?d 
direct  from  factory  on  approval  at  a big  saving  1U 

YOU.  Write  for  catalog  No.  8o. 


The  C.  J.  Lundstrom  Mfg.  Co.,  Little  Fall.,  N.  Y. 

Manufacturers  ot  Sectional  Ilookcascs  since  189U 


lUUltTUiei.i  ui  

Branch  Warehouse:  Kansas  City.  Mo. 
Hew  York  Show  Hoorn,  ISO  West  i?rui  St. 


iiesu  pieaoui co. 

Here  is  my  radio.  It  enables  me 
bea 


paper  and  125  envelopes  $4.00. 

SUPERIOR  PRINT  SHOP.  270  F.urlh  Si,  Arcade  Bldg.  Oaylon.  Ohi. 


xieic  10  uij  ; 

to  feel  the  beautiful  music  every 
night.  I like  the  Goldman  band  con- 
certs, the  quaint  old  melodies  some 
entertainers  sing,  comic  opera,  Gil- 
bert and  Sullivan,  and  Wagner.  It  is 
so  tantalizing  when  one  feels  the  an- 
nouncer’s voice.  I can  distinguish  the 
various  instruments,  the  human 
voices,  and  the  applause.  This  age  ot 
invention  is  so  astonishing!  what  is 
my  favorite  music?  One  of  my  favor- 
ites is  the  Wagner  “Fire  Music. 
Then  one  time  Heifetz,  the  famous 
violinist,  played  for  me  especially, 
while  we  both  chanced  to  be  in  Den- 
ver.  I like  best  of  all  that  he  played 
the  ‘Hunting  Song,’  but — I could  feel 
the  song  of  the  deer  at  its  end. 

“The  radio  was  a gift  from  At- 
water Kent,”  said  Miss  Thomson, 
“and  when  it  gave  her  so  much 
pleasure,  Miss  Keller  at  once  asked 
him  to  give  250  more  radios  to  as 
many  blind  people  whose  addresses 
she  gave  him.  And  he  did  it. 

With  a skillful  twist  of  the  hand, 
Miss  Keller  turned  the  radio  going, 
touched  it  lightly,  adjusted  it  again, 
then  with  one  hand  barely  touching 
the  frame,  and  head  slightly  tipped, 
she  “listened,”  while  instantly  her 
free  hand  indicated  the  rhythmic  pul- 
sations she  was  feeling. 

A thrill  went  thru  me  as  I recog- 
nized the  music  which  the  radio 
pianist  was  playing,  for  the  coinci- 
dence was  so  startling!  In  a moment 
Miss  Keller  turned  her  face  slightly 
toward  me.  “It  is  the  ‘Moonlight 
Sonata,  which  Beethoven,  the  deal 
pianist,  played  for  the  blind  girl. 


PERSONAL  PRINTED  STATIONERY 

Vnur  address  or  any  form  printed  In  dark  blue  or  black  Ink 
paper  and  125  envelopes  $4.00. 


A SIMPLE 


yew  toft 

bird  authority  lor  oO  T 
years,  has  written  an 
interesting  book, 
beautifully  illustrated 
with  55  actual  photo- 


THEN  we  went  upstairs.  On  the 
third  floor  are  Miss  Keller’s  bed- 
room, personal  library — all  four  walls 
full  of  books— and  her  sleeping  porch 
and  study.  Here  was  another  light  and 

airy  spot,  all  windows.  An  easy  day- 
bed  stood  near  the  windows  at  one 
end  of  the  room.  On  her  table  were 
typewriter  and  books.  About  our 
feet  scampered  the  cunningest  of 
gray  maltese  kittens  playing  with  a 
bit  of  paper  which  Miss  Keller  had 
tied  by  a long  piece  of  dark-blue  yarn 
to  a knob  of  one  of  the  drawers  of  her 
antique  maple  chest.  „„ 

“What  are  your  favorite  books/ 

I asked. 

“They  are  many,”  was  the  answer. 
“Just  now  I have  been  reading  ‘Out 
of  the  East,’  by  Lafcadio  Hearn;  a 
book  of  Conrad’s;  Hudson  s Green 
Mansions’;  ‘The  River’;  and  here  is  a 
book  given  to  me  by  a friend  in  Phila- 
delphia not  long  ago— put  into  Braille 
for  me.  It  is  ‘Abraham  Lincoln  and 
the  Hooker  Letter.’  Louis  Kolb,  who 
gave  it  to  me,  has  several  Lincoln 
keepsakes,  among  them  a pen  with 
which  the  great  president  signed 
many  momentous  documents.  \\  hen 
they  put  that  pen  into  my  hand  I 
couldn’t  help  kissing  it!”  and  she  sug- 
gested the  act  with  a simple  gesture. 

The  Bible  lay  on  a table  near  the 
bed  “My  Bible  is  always  within 
reach  of  my  hand.  It  is  my  ever-in- 
creasing  fountain  of  sun  and  courage. 
I read  it  so  much.” 

It  has  been  commented  upon  that 
Miss  Keller  has  possibly  acquired 
much  of  her  lovely  command  of  the 
English  language  thru  reading  the 


on  your  premises  me  yetu-  luuuu — explains 
styles  of  houses,  baths  and  shelters  they 
prefer.  Send  10c  for  this  valuable  botok. 

Birds  are  useful.  They  keep  the  garden 
free  from  cut  wotfms, 
bugs,  moths  and  other 
destructive  insects. 

Martins  feed  frotfi  the 
air.  One  colon will  , 
destroy  thousands  of  Flicker  Houto\ 
t-  mosquitoes  a day. 

Birds  Bring  Cheer 

idley  of  bird  feongs  will  add  to  tl 


Naturally,  l 


Joseph  H.  Dodson,  Inc. 

259  Harrison  St.  Kankakee.  III. 

Dodson  Bird  houses  are  priced  . 

from  $3  to  $160  / TYrgn  House 


This  Beautiful  & 
’Bird  Bathi 


$615  it 


An  unusual  attractive  design 
high  decorative  value  for  lawn 
'en  landscaping. 


;lazeii,  with  Blue  embosst 
decorations,  as  illustrated,  al 
blue  lined  bowl  21-inches 
diameter.  Pedestal  30-inches  ta 
Delivered  price  on  Request. 
Free  Illustrated  Folder 


Buckeye  Pottery  Company 
Macomb,  111. 


INDCSTRUCTO  METAl 
Plant  and  Tree  Labdl 

Permanent  labels  without  ink  or  | 
paint.  Always  legible.  Attrac-  X 
tive.  Inexpensive.  For  trees,  7 
plants,  shrubs,  pot  plants  and  ^ 
garden  stakes.  ^ 

Send  10  cts.  }o%  samples  of  various  kinds,  j 

\A\  BALL  & SOCKET  MFG.  CO.  /J 

West  Cheshire,  Connecticut  /J/ 


Do  You  Knov 


“The  silver  polisN\of  101 
Leaves  a brilliant  las 
lustre  on  silveA  bath 
tures,  mirrors,  windows. 
Wonderful  on  nickel 
glass  of  auto.  Ask  : 
dealer  for  Metalglas  or  : 
1 0c  to  cover  postage  and  p 
' ing  trial  tin. 

Melalgias  Mfg.  Co.,  Box  KB.  Marew 


KINKADE  GARDEN  TRACTI 


and  Power  Lawnmower 


A Practical.  Proven  Power  Cultivator  for 
» - , ir.,,;»  Omu'arN.  Truckers. 


A Practical.  Proven  rower  '-u,.... 
Gardeners.  Fruit  Growers.  Truckers. 
Florists.  Nurserymen.  Suburbanites. 
Country  Estates  and  Poultry  men. 


New  Low  Prices -Easy  Terms 
AMERICAN  FARM  MACHINE  CO 
1035.  33rd  Avc..  S.E  “",n 


YflUR  LAWN  MOWER  NEE1 


A Tool  That  Will  Make  It  Cut  Smooth 

J 60.000  satiafied  uiers — Price  $1.00  Poet  paid. 

8,  HL  WTXCF.L  MFG.  CO.,  Loenst  8treet,  HARCTJS 


i and  | 

Aid.  J 

l ECUS,  I 
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Bible.  When  this  was  mentioned,  she 
assented.  “It  is  more  than  possible. 
If  we  read  the  Bible  we  Ret  all  the 
English  we  need — a combination  of 
simplicity  and  greatness.  We  may 
well  read  it  for  style  as  well  as  for  our 
heavenly  inspiration.” 

Then  we  went  downstairs  to  go  out 
into  the  garden,  Miss  Keller  leading 
the  way  down  the  stairs  ahead  of  me 
as  quickly  and  lightly  as  a little  child 
might. 

“You  will  be  surprised  what  a tiny 
thing  our  garden  really  is,”  she 
warned  me,  as  we  stepped  outside. 
“Most  people  expect  an  extensive 
garden  or  a banked-up  one.  It  is  just 
a pile  of  sun,  songs,  blossoms,  and 
butterflies,  for  what  else  matters? 
One  lady  wrote  me  in  a letter,  ‘You 
must  have  a gorgeous  estate.’  I 
answered  her,  ‘We  have  just  a wee 
bird’s  nest!’  ” 

Here  she  stopped,  felt  for  a mo- 
ment, theft-  located  her  rose  geranium 
plants-  and  broke  off  some  leaves,  of 
which  she  smelled  the  spicy  odor, 
then  handed  them  to  me. 

NEXT  to  the  house  was  a spot  where 
the  tulips  and  daffodils  had  just 
finished  their  blooming.  Now  the 
later  flowers  were  coming  into  blos- 
som, and  all  along  the  house,  inside 
the  front  hedge  and  along  the  wall 
hedge  at  the  side  of  the  lawn,  were 
representatives  of  almost  every  lovely 
flower  that  grows.  Here  were  Canter- 
bury-bells, high  delphinium,  rosy  col- 
umbine, multi-colored  phlox,  modest 
violas,  daylilies,  spotless  fragrant 
Madonna  Lilies;  and  for  the  fall, 
chrysanthemum,  dahlia,  and  late 
gladiolus  plants.  Near  the  fence  was  a 
showy  bunch  of  gaudily  colored  ori- 
ental poppies.  When  Miss  Keller 
slipped  her  fingers  under  the  cup  of 
one  of  those  flowers  to  show  it  to  me, 
the  petals,  already  full-blown,  fell  off 
into  her  hand. 

“A  pool  of  crimson  beauty  in  my 
hand,”  she  said,  then  tossed  the 
petals  aside. 

“My  impressions  of  color  are  emo- 
tional, symbolical.  I am  interested  in 
the  theory  that  there  is  a correspond- 
ence between  all  the  colors  in  the 
visible  world  and  the  soul  within.” 
“Here  is  my  bird-bath — I really  do 
have  a garden  full  of  songs!” 

Right  before  the  bird-bath,  near 
which  Miss  Keller  often  sits,  is  a long 
cement  seat,  and  not  far  away  is  the 
real  heart  of  the  garden — an  exquisite 
marble  statue  of  “Rebecca  at  the 
\\  ell,”  a gift  to  Miss  Keller  from  her 
teacher,  Miss  Macy. 

“We  thought  it  so  appropriate  a 
gift,”  said  Miss  Thomson,  “as  ‘water’ 
was  the  first  word  that  Helen  learned 
and  realized  as  the  name  of  some- 
thing.” 

_ At  the  foot  of  the  statue  is  another 
tiny  bird-bath,  and  green  ivy  covers 
the  ground.  Next  to  it,  reached  thru 
a trellis,  is  Miss  Keller’s  “green 
circle,”  a narrow  gravel  path  lined  by 
her  evergreens — “to  guide  me.” 

“They  are  my  favorite  trees,”  said 
my  hostess.  “They  are,  to  me,  all 
hat  is  lovely  and  unfading  in  our 
latures.  They  symbolize  words  that 
wreathe  and  speak  after  life  is  done, 
ind  that  go  on  thru  the  air  sweetening 
ind  ennobling  it.” 

And  as  I said  good-by  and  took  my 
leparture — after  being  given  a fra- 
;rant  little  rose  by  Miss  Keller  to 
■omplete  my  bouquet — I carried  with 
ne  a mental  picture  which  will  not 
ade,  of  a homemaking  heart,  of  a 
oyous  and  valiant  traveler  on  the 
*ath  of  Happiness. 


To  the  Wives 
of  Desk-Bound  Men . . . 


Lacto- Dextrin  and 
Psylla,  $1 . 00\each. 
Sold  by  all  Healtlj  Food 
Centers  and  by  leading 
grocery  and  department 


SANITARIUM  records  show  an  amazing 
number  of  people  who  live  sedentary 
lives  suffer  from  DyAtinesia  (faulty  elimina- 
tion). It  causes  most  Human  ills. 

Ridding  the  body  of Vvaste  must  be  done 
regularly  and  thoroughlV,  else  poisons  are 
formed  that  tend  to  get  intb  the  blood  stream. 
These  poisons  prematurely  age  and  cause 
many  serious  diseases.  \ 

From  Battle  Creek  comes  V new  drugless 
way  to  regular  habits.  It  is\called  /Psylla 
(pronounced  Silla),  and  consiks  of  small 
plant  seeds  that  are  not  digestible.'  Psylla 
does  not  act  by  irritation  as  do  habit-forming 
cathartics.  Added  to  water,  these  |eeds  swell 
into  a soothing,  gelatine-like  mass  th^sweeps 
painlessly  through  the  intestines, like  aSgentle 
sponge.  Psylla  absorbs  and  carries  ''away 


poisons  and  assists  Nature  to  establish  regular 
habits  of  healthy,  normal  elimination. 

For  use  with  Psylla,  Lacto-Dextrin  combats 
the  poisons  of  auto-intoxication.  It  is  a food 
for  changing  the  intestinal  flora.  It  suppresses 
and  destroys  poisonous  germs  found  in  the  in- 
testinal tract  and  establishes  the  beneficial 
Acidophilus B. germs.  Use  Lacto-Dextrin  with 
Psylla  for  two  weeks  and  banish  that  half-alive 
feeling  . . . know  a new  joy  of  living  . . . clear 
eyes  . . . brisk  energy  . . . sunny  disposition 
. . . sweet  breath. 

RATTLE  CREEK 

Health  foods 

* f°r  T/vertihuatt 


dree  Advice  on  Healthful  Living,  The  Battle  Crcek  Food  Co.  manufactures  the  dietetic  discoveries 

...  , J O of  a Great  Sanitarium.  The  Company’s  profits  endow  the  non- 

taMumTrkiCntd d who °Ji v FRFp10"^?"1*  Cr.Tk  ^oll?ee- . A he  Company  also  maintains  a staff  of  Medical  Dieticians.  Sani- 
~ ramed,  who  £ive  FREE  carefully  considered  scienttficViswers  to  your  questions  on  diet.  The  famous  book,  “Healthful 
Ltvtng.  ts  sent  free  upon  request:  Address  THE  BATTL^CREEK  FOOD  CO.,  Dept.  205.  Battle  Creek,  Michigan. 


FREE  Modernizing  Sketch 

shows  you  how  simple  changes  will  make 
an  bid  home  new  at  little  cost. 


simpler  roof  line  ...  a new  entrance 
. a sun-parlor  or  sleeping-porch  need 
not  be  expensive.  Putting  Weatherbest 
\ Stained  Shingles  right  over  old  sidewalls 
Vnd  roof  saves  much  of  new  construction 
Mid  repair  work  . . . gives  extra  insula- 
tion against  heat  and  cold  . . . costs  little 
mire  than  a good  paint  job  . . . and 
Id  As  lasting  color  values  that  save  con- 
tinual repainting  of  sidewalls. 


PorRoOFS  AUh  S'Ot-V'J  JVV.V 


If  jmu  will  send  a snapshot  or  photo- 
graphXwe  can  furnish  FREE  sketch  to 
show  possible  changes  to  modernize  an 
old  home  without  delay.  No  obligation 
A,  Pri  nnr)Vi.°,ner  in  Many  Vxamples  of  homes  modernized 
tne  1929  ST  000  are  shown  Vi  a pamphlet  of  Prize  Winners 
hJSTX?  and  booklS,  "Making  Old  Houses  Into 
izing  Contest  Charming  Htomes ."  This  valuable  sketch 

service  is  abo  shown.  Use  coupon. 
W eatherbesAStained  Shingle  Co..  Inc.. 
“ After  ' North  Tonawjpda,  N.  Y.  Distributing 

Warehouses  in  Vending  Centers. 

Weatherbest  Stained  Shingle  Co.,  Inc.  \ 

nd  FRe\  sketch  made 
aph  biter* 


Send  free  details  of  sketch 
folio  of  full-color  Photogra’ 


; and  literatum  on  modernising. 

>f  WEATHERBEST  Homes  and  Sample  Colors. 


Import  YOur  Dutch  Bulbs  Direct 

► from  Van’t  Hof  & Blokker,  Limmen,  Holland. 
Prices  F.  O.  B.  New  York  and  Toronto.  No 


r\  INTO  COLONIAL  RUG  WEAVING 

■ Hi  and  make  big  money  at  home.  Wonderful 
H V I H opportunity.  New  low  prices  on  UNION 
\1  m.  M Looms,  no  freight  to  pay.  Send  for  LOOM 
BOOK  and  special  Free  Rug  offer. 

Union  Loom  Works,  360  Factory  St.,  Boonville,  N.  Y 
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The  Children’s  Pleasure  Chest 


Holds  a Whole  Menagerie! 

Conducted  by  LOUISE  ROCKWELL 


A P ig  in  the  Varlor 

by  Marguerite  Gode 

PATCHES  and  Cream  \ Puff  and 
pink  little  Wag  sat  with  their  heads 
close  together  on  a dewy^bright 
morning  in  early  May.  What  they  were 
talking  about  might  have  remained  a 
mystery  forever  if  the  words  had  hot 
fallen  and  scratched  themselves  deeply 
into  a stone  nearby. 

“Why  is  it,”  asked  Wag  sadly,  “you 
never  hear  of  a pig  in  the  parlor?  Cats 
and  puppies — always,  birds — sometimes, 
but  pink  pigs — never.  Yet  I can  do  twice 
as  many  tricks  as  our  friend  Patches  (tho 
he  is  a smart  puppy)  and  wear  a blue  rib- 
bon bow  as  becomingly  as  you,  dear 
Cream  Puff.” 

Cream  Puff  nodded  and,  kittenlike,  be- 
gan to  wash  her  silky,  turned-up  nose. 
“It  must  be  dreadful  not  to  be  a pet,”  she 
purred.  “Perhaps  Patches  and  I can 
think  of  a way  to  help  you.” 

““Why  not  ask  the  old  Pet  Man?” 
barked  the  pup.  “Here  he  comes  now, 
and  if  a guess  is  true  his  basket  is  heavy 
wTith  a pet  of  some  kind  on  its  way  to  a 
new  home.”  The  gay  little  kitten  and  the 
sad  little  pig  turned  to  see  the  old  fellow 
trudging  up  the  sun-checkered  street. 
Every  now  and  then  he  set  the  hamper 
down  on  the  sidewalk  to  ease  his  tired 
back. 

“Good-by!”  cried  Wag.  “I’m  off  to  be 
a pet,”  and  away  he  scampered  to  catch 
up  with  the  old  man’s  shadow  as  it  rested 
around  the  corner  of  another  street. 

How  it  all  happened  so  quickly  no  one 
ever  knew.  Out  of  the  basket  rolled  two 
fluffy  little  poodle  dogs  and  into  the  bas- 
ket popped  a pink  little  pig.  Patches  and 
Cream  Puff  were  speechless.  They  could 
neither  bark  nor  mew  as  they  saw  their 
friend  carried  away  on  the  back  of  the 
unsuspecting  Pet  Man.  So  they 
pitty-pattered  and  paddy-tip-toed  at 
a safe  distance  behind  until  they 
came  to  a big  stone  house  on  the 
edge  of  a posy-ringed  park.  A tall 
man  in  uniform  answered  the  bell. 

“Mrs.  Hitchcock’s  pets,  sir,”  ex- 
plained the  old  Pet  Man  as  he  handed 
the  hamper  thru  the  door. 

“Mrs.  Hitchcock’s  pets,  ma’am,” 
caroled  the  butler  as  he  lifted  the 
basket  thru  another  door  into  a room 
where  six  ladies  were  sipping  tea. 


“How  elegant,”  cried  the  most  beauti- 
ful one.  “Those  are  my  new  French- 
poodle  twins.  Open  the  hamper,  James, 
and  let  us  take  a peep  at  the  cunning 
things.”  James  bowed  smilingly  and 
lifted  the  lid.  From  the  depths  of  delicate 
blue  satin  poked  a saucy  head.  It  was 
Wag.  Dear,  foolish,  hopeful  little  Wag. 

“Horrors,  a pig!”  cried  Mrs.  Hitchcock. 

“A  pig!  Apinkpig!”  shrieked  the  others. 
“Whoever  heard  of  a pig  in  an  overstuffed 
parlor?” 

“Out  with  you,”  cried  James  as  he 
^chased  poor  frightened  Wag  about  the 
room.  “Out  with  you — Shoo!  Scat!  Scat! 
Boo!”  Round  and  round  and  round  they 
went.\  (Wag  was  so  excited  he  couldn’t 
find  the  door.)  Tea  cart  and  tables — 
teacups  and  teaspoons  and  lovely  ladies 
clittered  and  clattered  and  were  upset  to 
the  floor.  Suddenly  Wag  spied  the  door, 
and  in  a twinkiet  he  was  on  the  other  side 
of  it.  There  he  found  Patches  and  Cream 
Puff  looking  round-eyed  and  expectant. 

“What  happened  ?y  they  asked  in  one 
breath,  and  “Do  you  like  being  a pet?” 
they  asked  in  the  other.  But  the  pink  pig 
was  too  far  away  to  answer  either  ques^ 
tion.  He  was  hastily  trotting  home  to 
Piggywig  Gee  House,  where  there  were 
no  parlors  nor  lovely  ladies,  and  only 
Chirpie,  the  wooden  bird  who- lives  on 
the  roof-top  for  a pet. 

Spysu’s  Ze si 


‘Teddy” 


[This  is  an  anagram-puzzle/poem.  Try 
to  make  words  of  the  jumbled  letters. 
Then  look  on  the  next  page.] 

A ewe  iytn  laslm  tlteil  Act  neo  ayd 

etWn  tou  ot  het  nbra.orf  a apn  ni  eth 
yah; 

tuB  eh  aws  cuhs  a ehgu  glera  egtar 
igb  smeuo  / 

eH  tefl  ’ulodwt  eb  frase  ot  plsee  ni 
het  shuoe'. 


T LIVE  in  the  Northwoodfe  of  Wiscong 
A sin  in  a log  cabin.  Last/spring  I foun<| 
a baby  crow.  He  is  a /great  pet.  Hi,' 
name  is  Teddy  and  he  will  come  when 
call  him.  He  is  a very  clean  bird.  H 
would  take  a bath  thfee  or  four  times  ;|j 
day  even  in  zero  weather  if  I allowed! 
him  to.  He  likes  to  play  with  my  small  tov 
auto  and  pulls  it  around  on  a string.  H 
sits  on  the  back  of^my  mother’s  rockins 
chair  and  takes  her  comb  out  of  her  hair^i; 
He  eats  with/our  little  dog,  and  she  doe;, 
not  bite  him! 

Teddy  had  a very  great  adventure  lasffl 
fall.  When  he  was  walking  around  ii| 
our  back  yard  a hawk  swooped  down  am  I 
picked  him  up,  carried  him  out  as  far  a | 
our  barn,  and  dropped  him  on  a pile  o | 
logs,.  Squawking  for  dear  life,  Teddljl! 
brought  my  father  and  me  to  his  rescue® 
— Jack  Miller,  (13  years  old),  Wisconsin* 

“Squiffy” 

T~\EAR  Boys  and  Girls:  I am  a littlH 
^ green  turtle.  You  could  easily  cove® 
me  up  with  a half-dollar.  I am  a peculia : 
shade  of  green,  with  a red  spot  back  oil 
each  ear.  My  stomach  is  yellow  witM 
black  spots.  Frances’  friends  say  the- 
like  me. 

Before  Frances  bought  me  last  Septei/ij-j 
ber,  I was  living  with  my  comrades  5>- 
a pet  shop  in  Washington,  D.  C.  Hell 
sister  also  bought  a turtle.  They  carriera 
us  to  a house  where  another  turtle  wa\  , 
in  a white  bowl.  He  told  us  his  naniil 
. was  “Peepers”  and  asked  me  mine.  J 
didn’t  know  then,  but  later  Frances  tolls 
me  it  was  “Squiffy.” 

In  a few  days  they  brought  us  dowM 
hereto  Tennessee,  and  Frances  gave  me  || 
greeri  bowl  and  a lot  of  pretty  colore  ) 
rocksX  She  carried  me  to  school  one  dajij| 
and  mVny  boys  and  girls  touched  m«§ 
Ona  boy  tried  to  scare  some  gir^r; 
withYne,  but  he  scared  me  most  of  al!; 

ByNthe  way,  Santa  Claus  didnf| 
forget  Vie.  He  brought  me  a bidl 
pretty  sVell.  Frances  said  it  camg 
from  Florida.  I don’t  know  when® 
that  is,  buuJ  guess  you  do.  Good-bjJ? 
“Squiffy.”  \As  dictated  to  France 
Gordon,  13  Aars  old,  Tennessee.) 


[What  do  you  read?  I like  “Bett 
of  the  Consulate,”  by  Lydia 
Trowbridge,  and  V.  M.  Hillyer 
“A  Child's  Ge\graphy  of  tl 
World. " — Louise.  ] 


